ii2         HELEN REDEEMED
To turn  her face, saying,  "Ah, let  them
fade:
The soul thou prisonest here is grayer far." But he would give no quarter now.    Ci O
star,
O beacon-star, shine on me in the night That I may wash me in thy bath of light, Taking my fill of thee ; so cleansed all ^And healed, I rise renewed to front what call May be!" which said, with conquest in his
bones
And in his eyes assurance, in high tones He called   her   maids, bade take  her   and
prepare
The couch, and her to be new-wedded there ; For long had they been strangers  to their
bliss.
So by the altar standeth she submiss And watchful, praying silent and intense To a strange-figured Goddess, to his sense Who knew but Aphrodit6.     "Love, what
now? Who is thy God?    What  secret  rite hast
thou?"
For grave and stern above that altar stood Her6 the Queen of Heaven.
In dry mood She answered him, " Chaste wives to her do
pray Before they couch, Blest be the strife !    You
say